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Abba. I read in "Tales of a Traveller" most; all
the morning. In the afternoon 1 had a composi-
tion lesson, and then saw father and Abraham
winnow some corn and some barley. I then rode
to the mill with him and took Abba with us. 1
never saw a mill working before that I recollect:.
I sewed when I came home and in the evening
talked.

Friday, 16,

Uncle Christy went to Boston tins morning. As
I was running to bid him good-bye* my foot
slipped and I fell down on my buck. It hurt me a
good deal and I had a pain in my side. In the
afternoon I went, to bed and read. When I got
up I fainted. I went to my bod early.

Saturday, 24.

This was Lizzie's birthday, I arose before five
o'clock and went with mother, William, and
Louisa to the woods where we fixed a little pine
tree in the. ground and. hung up all the presents
on it. I then made a wreath for all of UH of oak
leaves. After breakfast, we all, except Abraham,
marched to the wood. Mr. Lane took his fiddle
with him and we sang first. Then father read a
parable, and then this ode which he wrote him-
self. 1 will write it on the next page. Father then
asked me what ilowcr I should give Lte/ieon her
birthday, I said a rose, the emblem of Love and
